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those glades and across the feathered grass5 and
if she strained to hear she thought that once or
twice she caught the faint note or a horn.
There was not a corner of the house that Blanche
did not know and cherish, all of them loved it as
if it were their own; that was peculiar to the
Lemarchants5 for the house did not like its tenants5
it seemed to have some strange resentment5
especially against the deSouzas. Even Mr.
deSouza^ who would say "Tcha! Don't talk to me
of such nonsense" over any such idea3 had an un-
easy feeling that the house did not like him and
had not liked his father or his grandfather; it had
brought them bad luck, their fortune was cer-
tainly gone and now a kind of feud had sprung up
between them* If Mr, deSouza could spoil and
degrade the house5 he did? and it had a way of
retaliating; it thwarted him5 he hated it and
wanted to be rid of it.
He remembered the wall-paper in the bedroom;
some of the rooms were papered, and in those
upstairs a few of the papers had survived. They
were valuable and he had sold one3 a Chinese pat-
tern in blue and white; but when they came to
take it off the wall it clung and would not come
away> and when at last they stripped it off, it fell
into powder and he had to give the money back.
His tenants were endlessly asking for repairs5
only the Lemarchants were content; from the first
day that he had persuaded them to crowd into the
annex they had been happy. To tell the truth it
was not in a fit state to let to anyone. He had

